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The T awing of the 5 h.re% 

And with the clamour kcepe her flill awakes 
This is a vv3y to kill a Wife with kindnelfe, 

Andthus ilecurbe her mad and headHrong humors 
He thac knovves better how to tame a Shrew, 

Now let him fpeake, ’dscharitie to Ihew. 

Enter Tranio and H or ten fi o : 

Tra. I s’t poffiblc friend Lijio y ,t hat Miilris Bianca 
Doth ancie any other but Lucentio , 

3 tell you fir. (be hearts me faire in hand, 

Luc. Sir tolatisficyouin what 1 hauefaid. 

Stand by, and liurke the manner of his teaching. 

Enter Bianca. 

Her. Now MillrisproSc you in what you read ? 

Bian. What Mailer readc you firfi, rcfoluc me that .? 
Hor. I read, that 1 proieffethe Art to loue. 

Bian. And may you ptouc. fir Mailer of your Art. 

Luc. While.you fweete deere proue MilirclTe of ray heart, 
Hor. Quickeprocetdcrs marry . now tell rae I pray, 

You that durftfwearetha. your miilris 
Lou’dme in the world fo well as Lucentio . 

Tra. Oh delpightfull Loue vneonftant womankind,. 

1 tell thee Lijio this is wonderful!. 

Hor. Miftak? no more, J am no.t Lijio } 

Nora Mufiuan as 1 (e?mc to bee, 

But one that fcorne to hue in this di(guifc 3 
Forfuch aoneasleaues a Gentleman, 

And makes a God of fuch a Cullion ; 

Know fir, that 1 am call’d Hortenjio. 

Tra. Signioj Hortenjto , 1 hauc.often heard 
Of your intire afTc&ion to Bianca, 

Andfince nine eyes arc wicnelfeof her lightndTe, 

I will with you, if you be fo contented, 

Forfwearc Bianca , and her louefor cucr. 

Hor. See how they kilTe and court : Signior, Lucentio, 
Heerc is my h nd. and heere I firmly vow 
Neuer to woo her more, but do foriweare her 
A s one vnworthy all the former fauors 
That 1 haue fondly fkttcr,’d.them wit!', all, 

Tra. And faeeie 1 take the like viifanicd-oatbo 


TbtT timing of the Shrew* 

T ert0 marrie with her, though (lie would intreate, 

J “htr.Uehow beaitly fhe doth court him. 

* iC< f or Would all the world but he hadqr.itcforfworne 
For me’, that i may furely keepe mine oach. 

Exit, j will be married to a wealthy Wiadow, 

Ere three day es pafle, which hath as long leu d me, 

\ \i\ haue lou’d this proud difdainfutt Haggard, 

And fo farewell fignior Lucentio, 

Kindndlein women not their beauteouslockes 
Shall win my loue, aild ,Q 1 cake m Y lcauc > 

Inrefoiution, as 1 fwore before. 

Tr({ . Miftris Bianca , blelje you with fuch grace, 

At longcch to a Loucrs blclled cafe : 

May I haue tane you napping gentle Loue, 

And haue forfworne you wun Hortenjio. 

Bian. Tranio fou'id\, buchaueyou both forfvvornemev 
'fra. Miilris we haue. 

Luc. Then we arcrid of Lijio. 

Tra. 1’faith heed haue a luftie WidJow now, 

That Hall be woo’d, and. wedded in a day. 

Bian. God giue himioy. 

Tra. 1, and hce’l tame her. 

Bianca. He layesfo Tranio 
Tra. Faith he is gon vnto the taming fchoole. 

Bian. The taming fchoole : what is the- e fuch a placet 
Tra. I miilris, and Petruchio is the mailer, 

Thatteacheth trickes eltuen and twentie long. 

To tame afnrew,and charmo her chattering tongue. 

Enter Biondello. 

Bion , Oh Mailer, mailer I haue wa«cht folong, 

That 1 am doggc.wearie, but at laft I fpied 
An antient Angell comroing downc the hill, 

Will feme the rurne. 

Tra. What is he Biondello ! 

Bion. Mafltr, a Marcantant, or a pedant, 

I know net what’ but formall in apparell. 

In gate and countenance lurciy like a Father. 

Luc. And what of him Tranio l 
Tra. if he be credulous, and trail my t»ie, 
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